278                                       S H E P P E Y                                 ACT III

COOPER: I woift. I won't be treated like this by any man.
D'you think you've got the tight to insult me just
because I'm your guest?
BESSIE: Oh, dear, 'ark at you.
SHEPPEY: It's no good., old man, I'm afraid you've got to

empty them pockets of yours.
COOPER: Who says so?

SHEPPEY: I do and if necessary I can make you,
COOPER: I've 'ad enough of this. I'm going.

[He tries to brush past SHEPPEY, but SHEPPEY, with
surprising quickness, seizes him and trips him up., and
with his knee on his chest to hold him down gets the
snuff-box out of his pocket.

SHEPPEY: Get up now. Why didn't you give it quietly?
COOPER: 'Ere, you nearly broke my arm.

BESSIE: Why, Sheppey, I am surprised.  I didn't know you

was as nippy as that.

SHEPPEY: I was a bit of a wrestler when I was a young feller,
BESSIE: Shall I get a cop?

COOPER: \Springing to his feet.] You ain't going to give me ir
charge, Governor? I didn't really mean to take it. It wai
a sudden temptation. I didn't know what I was doin|
really.

BESSIE: Whine. Goon. Whine.

SHEPPEY: No, I'm not going to give you in charge. Th
judge said 'e'd give you the maximum if you ever com
before 'im again.

BESSIE: You ain't going to let him go? After all you dor
for him.

SHEPPEY: I ain't done anything for 7im. What I done I doi
for meself. Sorry if I ?urt you, old man. Fm strong
than you'd think for, and sometimes I put more streng
into a thing than I should.